A New Sonnet,ſhewing how the Goddeſs Diana, transformed Atop 


into ti e ſhape (t an Hait, 
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1AN a and her darlings dear, 
went walking on a dap, 
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# And as he thought from her to ſcape, 
ſhe bzought it ſs to paſs, 


Z hzoughout the woods and waters clear gg Jncontinently she chang'd his shape, 


foꝛ their diſpoꝛts and play: 2» eden running as he wes, 
The leaves aloft were very green, > Each Goddeſs took Diana's part, 
and ple:ſant to beheld (between, 5 Acteon to trans foꝛm, 
Theſe ymphs they walk: the trees To make of him a huge wild Hart, 
under the ſhaddows cold, 2 there they did all determ: EW 
So long at laſt they found a place, 288 His 8kinthat was ſo fine and fair, 1 
of ſpzings and waters clear, was made a tawny red, 
A fairer bath there never was His body over-grown with hair, 
found out this thouſand pear : from feet unto the head. 
Wihcrein Diana daintily 20 And on his head great hozns were ſec, 
her ſelf began to bath, | 58 molt wondzous to behold, 
And all her virgins fair and pure, — A huger Hart was never met, 
themſelves did waſh and lave. ve» 103 {cen upon the mold: 
And as the nymphs in water ſtod, S®» Pis ears, his epes that was ſo fair, 
Acteon palled by, — trans foꝛmed were full ftrange, | 
As he came running thzough the wood, Mis hands, his feet compelled were, , 
on them he caſt his exe: 2 th:oughout the woods to range. 
And eke behold their bodies bare, dus was he made a per ted Harte, 
then pꝛeſently that tide, und waredficrce and grim, 
And as the Nymphs of him wc'e ware, #Þ His fozmer shape did quite depart 


0 with voice aloud they cry d. 

And £los'y Diana round about, 
to hide her body ſmall, 

Pet ſhe was higheſt in the rout, 
and ſeen above them all: 

And wien Diana did perceive 
where Acteon did ſtand, 

A furious leok to him ſhe gabe 
and toek ber Low in hand. 

And as ſhe was about to ſhoot, 
Acteon bega to run, 

To hide he thought it was no boot, 
his koꝛmer ſights were done. 
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% fromevery joynt and limb; 


% But till his oʒy did remain, 
although be might nat ſpeak 

E No2 pet among his friends complain 
BS bis woful mind to bzeak, — 
At length he thought foz to repair 
30 home to his dwelling place, 5 
Anon his hounds of him were ware, ) 
rand gan ts cry apate: | Þ 
** Then Acteon was ſoze agaſt, : 

his hounds would him devour, 7 5 4 
Td And from them then he fled full faſt, | 
with all his might and power, | 
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I E ſparcd neither bush noz * 2ake, 

1 but ran th2ough thick and thin, 

With all the ſwiftneſs he. could make 
in hope to ſave his skin: 

Pet were his hounds ſo near his tail, 
and followed him ſo fat, 

Mis running might not him avail, 

_ foz all his ſpeed and haſt. 

Fe why his hounds will never lin, 
till they him overtook, 

And then they rent and toze his skin 
and all his body hoe. 

Jam pour maſter Acteon, 
then cryed he to his hounds, 

And made untd them rueful moans 
with cad Lamenting ſounds. 

I have been he that gave you food, 
wherein J-took delight; : 

Therefo:e ſuck not pour maſters blood 
his friendſhip to requite : 

But thoſe curs of a curſed kind, 
on him had no remoꝛſe, 

Although he was their deareſt friend, 
they pull d him down by foꝛce. 

There was no man to take his part, 
the ſtozy telleth plain, 

Thus A&eon a huge wild Hart, 
among the Does was lain, 

Pou hunters all that range the wood, 
although pou riſe uprath, 

Be wars pou come not nigh the flood 
where Uirgins uſe to bath, 

Fo: if Diana pou eſpy 

; Darlings dear, 

Pour ſhape ſhe will diſguiſe, 
and make pau hans to wear: 

And ſo J now conclude mp ſong, 

having nothing toalledge, 

Ik acteon had 02 w2ong 
let all true Airßzins judge. 
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the ſame tune. 
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ALULLABY. 


Ome little babe, come lilly ſoul, 
thy fathers ſhame & mothers grief 
Born as I doubt to all our doles, 

and to thy ſelf unkappy chief. 
Sing Lullaby and keep it warm, 
Poor ſoul it thinks no creature harm, 
Thou little thinłkſt, and leaſt doth know, 
the cauſe of this thy mothers moan, 


Thou wanteſt wit to wail or woe, 
and I my ſelf am left /a lone: | 
Why doſt thou weep;wby doſt thou wail 
Ard know'ſt not what doth thee ail: 
Come lilly wretch, ah ſilly heart, 
my only joy what can I more, 
Ifthere be any wrong thy ſmart, 
that may thy deſtiny deplore. 
'Tis I, I ſay, againſt my will, 
I wait the time, but be theu ſtill; 
And doſt thou ſmile, O thou ſweet face; 
would thy Dad the ſame might ſee, 
No doubt but it would purchaſe grace, 
I know it will for thee and me: 
But come to Mother babe and play, 
Poor Father falſe is fled away, 


Sweet Babe if t be thy fortune chance, 
thy father home again to ſend, 
If death doth ſtrike me with his Lance, 
yet may ſt thou me to him commend, 
If any ask thy Mothers name, 
Tell how by love ſhe pur chaſt blame; 
Then will bis gentle heart ſoon yield, 
I know him of a Noble mind, 


Although a Lyon in the field, 
z Lamb in town thou ſhalt him find; 
Ask bleſſing Lad, be not afraig, 

His ſugred Lips hath webetray'd; 
Then ma yſt thou joy and be right glad, 
although in woe I ſeem to mourn, | 

Thy father is no Raſcal Lad, 
an able youth of blood and bone, 
His glanceing look if he once ſmile, 
Right honeſt women will beguile: 
Come little boy and rock aſleep, 
ſing Lullaby and do not cry; 
I can donought elſe but weep, 
and ſit by the Lullaby; 
God bleſs the babe and Lullaby, 
From this thy Fathers quality. 
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